
No Less Than Thirteen Artist-Cooks Had a Finger in This Broth of a Picture!

The Picture Here Reproduced in Three Sections Was Drawn in Twenty Minutes Upon a Continuous Strip Seventy Feet Long at the Recent MacDowell Club Dinner by Thirteen Well Known Artists, All

Working Coincidentally. Reading from Left to Right the Sections Were Drawn by the Following: Irving R. Wiles, Nell Brinkley, Wallace Morgan, Art. Young, Hy Mayer, James Montgomery Flagg,
Boardman Robinson, George Bellows, John Sloan, F. Luis Mora, J. W. Alexander, Dan Smith and H. B. Eddy. (CowrtlfM Una« commercial Photo company..

They Were All Stirring at

Once, and in Twenty Min¬
utes Completed Their
Brobdignagian Task.

THE largest rdctuie ever made In the
history of the world In twenty min¬
utes was produced beforo a mag¬

nificent audience In the Vanderblit Gallery
.f the Fine Arts Building last Sunday
Usht.
We have had nothing like It before In

this country. Thirteen crack 'cross-country
Üarathoners in black and whit© cartooned
over ten miles of perspective and an actual
seventy feet of panel. In twenty minutes,
one-third of an hour, these thirteen heroes
of chalk, «tump or charcoal had developed
& gorgeous representation of tho incompar¬
able durbar.
The English languago la impotent In de¬

scription. This Is true partly because the'
fetrular art critic of The Tribune waa

*way. and the writer, who la a member of
the sporting staff, waa assigned to cover the
»teep.echase features of tho occasion. As a

.teeplechase event It was calculated to teat
the Jumping ability, strength and endur-
Wce of each candidate to the utmost.
The record ahowa that size had little to

Co with success, as good large and good
,,m*H racers performed with equal distinc¬
tion, for instance, Hy Mayer and Nell
Brinlcley. some were of the perfect chaser
***>*. others carried more than 200 pounds.
A,*d George Bellows, for one, stood at least
« -¡ends high.

lx **e a brilliant event There were
Wrt**o falta shown by auch pretty step-
¡g -o Irving R Wiles, Nell Brinkley,
^«ilace Morgan, Art Young, Hy Mayer,
«oardman Robinson, Jame» Montgomery
2J* George Bellows, John Bloan, F.
Mil Mora. John W. Alexander, Dan Smith
mIIÜ! R Eddy* " w" a h,t?h toned. v*-

n v
bUnch of fast« beautifully tempered,

2 red «-»testante, with lota of style and

.jction. More of this spectacular sportsman-
UK? eoTni»tltlon would be welcome.
John W. Alexander, the veteran, perform-¦¦ alongrtd« Nail Brinkley. the ultra-mod¬

ern favorite, gave an additional dash to the
, /' But '. cannot too often be empha-*"*d *. the outaat that there waa not a

commit, maimed, blind, halt or otherwise
««sound onô ,n thft wholft |trlnjThe race waj j^., DefoM one> of tne most
«xc.uglva gatherings of the season. Only
"|o»e who u* members of the MacDowell
"uo wer« present The MacDowell Club la
not an organization which any one with tho
Pnc« at an admission ticket may hope to
wm. All at those present the other nightre wen, and, in some cases, favorably»n'JWn to each other. The quality of the
and It? teD1r'crftment ehowfi was very high,*m there were many previous blue ribbon«.nnera present who kept however, mod»
"" y m the background, dressed In bright
The ebjeet of the MacDowell Club ia tonnn« together congenial souls who find.wture to commune about this and thatPM more indolent persons sleep valuable
""^ »way. Before the formation ot thiM

club each Individual went home and o
by chance made acquaintances. With
formation of the MacDowcll Hub th
scattered units were brought togetl
nnd while tho club Is rather exclusive
is along the lines of good fellowship i

clubable qualities rather than alonar I

lines of bank account
Inquiry at tho Fine Arts Building ea

in the evening as to when the rac

would pasa under the wire ellclt«d the
formation from the doorman that
members of tho'club were enjoying a i

perb collation, that there were half a dot
varletles of punch and all kinds of bott
sociability on hand, and that when th«
matters were disposed of the trumi
would be sounded. The doorman was i

only courteous but correct. And rl«
here la a good place to mention that t

much credit cannot be given Ben All Iln

gin for his stage managing of the yj

programme, as he made It an evening th
will long bo remembered by all fortuna

enough to participate.
"Whlla many of the women were enjo

lng their cigarettes at 10:30 o'clock T
Tribune man was Informed by one of tl
male members that, although tho bei

quickest and most satisfactory way

find a hospital in an emergency Is to |

to SheepBhead Bay and shout for Govern'

Hughes, the club had decided there w;

no law against holding a snappy evei

indoors, and had therefore arranged
have a novel race, quietly conduct«*!.
The conversation was Interrupted at th

point by the ar-pearance of Master Ma

Rosenwelg, twelve years old, carrying
«/lohn and a tool box, on which he stooi

apparently unconscious of the many wor

derlng glances cast at him. Miss Clait

Rathael accompanied the young phenonn
non on the piano. He played three dil

flcult pieces exquisitely, hia violin beln
under perfect control at all times.
The clubman then went into a descrfr

tlon.welcoming a chance to revert to th

subject.of the competitors that were noi

being groomed for the Durbar sweepstake
70-foot dash. He referred glowingly t

their vigor and finish, and I conclude'

there would bo a wonderful lot of ste¡

on exhibition throughout the next twent:

minutes.
Looking them over before the race begai

was an Interesting occupation. Mr. Wile«

the painter of portraits, was to take th«

first position at the left of the course, ant

Nell Brlnkley, in a pink dimity, was as

signed to canter at his right
There» was Wallace Morgan, wiose Illus¬

trations are shown on the outside and in¬

side of magazines; "Art" Young, a "dan¬

gerous" man. full of Ideas about the neces¬

sity for tho early democratization of the

world; Hy Mayer, known as the Idealist of

Long Acre Square, and James Montgomery

Flagg, the original ratch-as-catch-can speed

draftsman.
Some of the Judges thought that Mr.

Flagg ought to give the other dozen a

handicap, but something interfered. Ho

started with the rest. He has had so much

experience in painting any one's portrait

while that person waited that no doubt he

would have been with the bunch In tho

homestretch, any way, no matter what

1 handicap he had been compelled to extend.

As he wns going to do the King and

Queen, he honored the occasion by wearing
regular locks, the first tlm«; be hau nada a

heat without white Kocka this season.
Hoardman Itohlnson, of ItntSfl Island,

waa finding It difllcult to stand still as the
timo for the rae«« to start drew Bear. Ho

wore his customary botnonads hair cut,
but while under way removed his silk hat
If his e!lk hats could speak they would
answer; "W<> are »even."
QOOrgS BeJlOWa «an paint a prizefight so

vividly that WOttSt* have been known to

faint at the sound of the blows. H<« e.-ui

draw the Palisades from liobokun to «My«
aek, twenty-six and one-half mllea, In five
minutes, put In all the breweries, tugboata
and barg«'s, and not omit any of the beauty
and fashion of Klverslde Drive In tho fore¬
ground.
John Sloan Is another "dangerous" man.

ÜS had to take a crack at tho capitalist!«
form of government by putting several
famine stricken Indians in the DsssUng
Durbar procession. Mr. Sloan is a man of
convictions, and simply will not pretend
for anybody.
Mr. Mora, Mr. Alexamler, Mr. Smith and

Mr. I'.ddy all showed stamina and 1«:-

formed with brilliant execution. Their ac¬

tion» will be described In detail later In
this review.
Hen Al! Haggln blew hi» policeman's

whistle three tlm<s, at which the contest¬

ants rushed to their places. Straightway
the stir and hum of the gathering died.

Every faca turned to the north, where the
thirteen racers were vigorous for the course.

The whlBtlo sounded short ami sharp
"They're ofT!" rose like a summer zephyr

from tho low-necked crowd.
Then the spectators saw them in splen¬

did bursts of speed, heads high, muscles
tense, all racers In the pink of condition,
full of Ufo and vim, and handsome as a

picture. Beforo the first post had been
reached they did some amusing tricks and
were loudly encored.
All through tho wonderful race they never

forgot the great distance to bo covered,
made no mistakes and never attcmpti-d to
"close" with their side mounts.
Home very clos« places began at once to

show through the charcoal dust Hets

begun to he wagered that John W. Alex¬
ander would beat "Dan" Bmlth by a head,
Mr. Alexander having produced four heads
In S minutes 17 2-3 seconds, and showing no

weakness.
Mr. Bmlth showed that ho was after a

world'B record by inuking half a herd cf
elephants.only the trunks und tall« to be
put on.In 7:_*S:20. This performance was a

smasher.
All the other racers maintained th«tr

quality and calibre. They had an unerring
eye, and were able to keep their head
under stress.
Mr. Flarg set a very fast running-walk

gait. He seemed argus-eyed. He was «lr.iw-
Ing the King and Queen. A big black ob-J
J«i t develoi>e«l which looked like a cow

lying down. Later It i roved to be the
throne.
"Art" Young divw a group, the foremost

member In It resembling, to the untrained
eye, a turfman, a cross of n H«>udaneso
Arab with a n«>si. r sir.et Mahometan. Tho
others may look moro lovable, I »aid to

mvs«'lf, and turned my cyo elsewhere to

give Mr. Young time to reform.
An artist dropped a pice,, of chalk, Noth¬

ing daunted, he picked It tip again, and not
nn Instant too soon, for the racers on

either rid" had si«-«i swtfly on,
The elephant Is said to have forty thou¬

sand muacles in its trunk. Boardman Rob«
lnson was trying. In twenty minutes, to
get these muscles In place, lut gave it up
toward the and. He wasted some valuable
timo stopping to put on a White kid glove.
Not having his silk hat he must, It seemed,
he permitted at least one white kid glove,
And In tBS mean time hi.-« elephant was

waiting for its tiunk. With an alfactlon-
uto tap of Ills kid glove !.«. made the «¦!«»-

phant smile.
Bevaral things begun to show up th it

were new to me, and I want to a male
member of tho _____>OWell < tub and ex¬

plained that I was a spotting «lipartmont
man and would be compelled to resign from
this assignment unless ho would take me

over tho hurdles that all of those thirteen
Yross-country cartoonists were Jumping.
Ha asked me what it was that seemed to

require the attention of a trained artist.
I told him that the camels In tho durbar

Kate Carew's Talk with the Countess of Warwick
.tontlnned from third pane.

scheme of civilization. Do you agree with
him?"
"Aa long an there Is poetry In the

world there will he poets to Interpret it,
but they must find It. That Is their mis¬
sion. We cannot say: 'This la beautiful,
write an epic.' Tho old onler Is passing
away, .old schools, old forms of expres¬
sion. Truths are eternal. If a man has
poetry In his bou!, it will seek expression
and find It."
Lady Warwick said this with a graceful

gesture, and very emphatically, as If It
waa a subject on which ehe had thought
much.
"Do you read our poets? Do you find

any who are lifting themselves above their
fellows?"
"I know your Walt Whitman. No one

could be finer. He found poetry every¬
where.a Modern of the Moderns."
Naturally one can't talk poetrv very

long without thinking of marriage Two
never can.

"Do you believe In It?" I asked.
Lady Warwick laughed, a pleasant, low

toned laugh. "My personal experience has
been such a happy one that I am afraid
my Judgment is prejudiced. Certainly the
question has not been laid on the table.
Woman has broken up the home.that Is,
the old-faahioncd home, founded on physi¬
cal instead of psychic ideas. «She is read»

Justing ¡t to suit conditions with the samo
thoroughness that she has displayed In

tearing It to pieces."
Your Aunt Kate nearly nodded her head

off at this.
I Interpolated: "You certainly can't make

an old gown over until you have ripped
It up, now, can you?"
"And the nruklng over," aald I.ady War¬

wick, "will have to take monetary mat¬
ters and tho freedom of the aoul Into the
scheme. The marriage of the future must
have more of the element of comrade¬
ship. Ono cannot exclude tho Bible rea¬

sons, but one can put them In the proper
place In the mosaic, and when they are

eo placed tho moaalo will be of perfect
design, with no rough edges."
"Do you think that marriage Jars the ar¬

tistic temperament?"
"Not when conditions are perfect, hus¬

band and wife comrades in the truest
sense of the word."
Lady Warwick has the sobriquet of the

"Badlcal countess." Of course, I knew
that, and had been leading warily to the
point.
"Don't you think socialism has changed

the spirit of the home?" I aaked.
"PerhapK. Everything fhat has to do

with economic conditions la rcsponalble,
Tho home is the heart of life; any chango
must become vital there. The need of In¬
dividualism has been a factor. In coun¬

try places, where the spirit of unrest Is
less dominant, there are many hornea of
the ancient soil, where tradition and coa-

vcntlon rule. Yet tho young people leave
them. What does that argue?"
She did not wait for mo to tell her, but

hurried on. Mentally I taggol.
"The home will endure, and the home

of the future will be more beautiful, for
It will have tho right foundation. It will
not be xbullt on passion, it will not bo a

mere housing for the weak, incapable
woman."
We hod not taken any notice of the

first tentative tap on the door; the sec¬

ond was more emphatic.
"Oh, I am so sorry," said the countess

as we both rose. You will como and see

me after my trip, won't you. now? Prom¬
ise to telephone me. I am so glad to have

had thla interview all alono with you.
When you come ngaln we'll talk over the
things you and I are interested In-Just
you and I. Goodby. So kind. So glad."
Think of that, girls. Your Aunt Kate

bracketed with a real, live countess.

"Just you and I." Isn't that splendid?
Wouldn't wonder if I were presented at
court some day. How swagger It would
look In the papers. "Misa Carew pre¬
sented at the gueen's drawlngroom by
her friend, I_uly Warwick, who was

Frances Evelyn Maynard, her grandfather
last Viscount Maynard, half-sister of the
Duchess of Sutherland and Earl of Ros-
lyn, whose husband, Francis Richard Ouy
(;¡ey\ll!c. Lord Urooke, ' succeeded to the
earldom of Warwick In 1893."
My pedigree? Uli, dou'C let's stop for

;that now! o

parade sermc.l to me to have rather t
wild an expression for an animal renown«

the world over for an extreme passlvenes
I had always understood that a camel w¡

a docilo and somewhat stupid beast.
His eye lighted up. He said:
"These «irawlngs that you see here th

evening aro what are known as comblnir
the scientific an«! i«l< al.''
"Oh." I said, ashamed.
"Ves," ho replied, ".hist so. These a

tlsts could not rest satisfied with copylii
the facts of nature.they must jro furth'
and draw ngursa, not merely as they ai

pear to their bodily eyes, but as they woul

appear to the artist after doing the durba
for :)U<." or P n days."

I laughed with relief at this. I could 01
derstand now what the artists were dolnt
With only one dinner to work on they wer

producing animals and people that woul
hare done them credit if they had not bee
to bed lor a fortnight.
"Like Raphael," continued my Informant

"these artists lure this evening ar<^ draw
ing men and women, not as they are, but a

they Might to be."
I eoul.l t ot agree wholly with him in this

htirstlSS some of the men and women il

tho durbar parade, as It was now takin;

tipij did not seem to me to be in go«:»
i «pair. The camels had r.o suavity 01

sobriety of manner, ami, although you ex

pect a more or less chattering expresslor
on the face of a monkey, this characjterlsil«
Í9 greatly exacgerated In every drav.ln«.

where monkeys had any part.
"You hear a lot about Michael Angelo."

sad the artist, "but he couldn't have done

what any of these thirteen are doing.
When the time at the disposal of Michael
Angelo was limited, he was, as the saying
is, decidedly up against It."
Then, with a proud sweep of his right

arm, he added: "Not M with the artist^ of

to-day!"
The pretty girls of H. H." Eddy and Nell

Buinkley showed lines having more variety
of curvature, and the forms disclosed by
them were more Individual than I had ever

seen. I waa beginning to grasp the things
that were being said to me. Unflinching
truthfulness waa not, us In reporting a

horse race, of prime necessity for an artist.

Very well, then. I cocked my ear for
more.
"Any object may be drawn 'n a manner

which Is picturesque," my new found friend
Instructed me. "or not picturesque, accord¬
ing to the temper of the artist."

"That monkey taking moving pictures
from the top of that grinning elephant's
head Is' what you call a picturesque pro¬
duction, then?" I Inquired.
"The temper of an artist who produces

picturesque work of that character," he
replied, "Is observant and playful. If the

elephant had been shown as morose, you
would have known that the artist was a

man of an entirely different disposition.
"Do I make myself clear?. The pictur¬

esque Is always easily recognisable by its
love of accident and variety of line and
character. When In excess it violently
exaggerates these accidents, varieties and
effects."
That was what was the matter, then,

It Is Seventy Feet in Length
and Proved the Largest
Thing at MacDow-

ell Club Dinner.

'with all cf these flashing figures on tha*_|¡seventy-foot pane!. At least, I comforted]¡myself by believing that the artists werejj
suffering from a condition technically!
known as "in excess."
As the time was drawing.to a close they

were all using the most summary mean«
of expression. Th« Royal 1'omp and Pano-I
ply of tho Earth's Greatest Pageant would,!
in a manner of speaking, be unfolded _?©-
fore the eyes of the crowd In nother mo-
ment. One could see already that the very
'Imagination had been outdone.

It Is safe to say that a comparatively)
small number of those fortunate enough tot
have w itnessed the Inspiring ceremonial,
covering a peilod of several days, obtained!
nearly as vivd and startling a vlow, or ss
original an Idea of what transpired, as tho
tevent; -foot pan. I presented when the rac«'
was over. In fact, it would have been Im¬
possible for mortal man to have seen such
scenes over there.' unless he had been pos¬
sessed of supernatural faculties.

It is difficult to label any one part as,
being better than another. The sense of'
awe that possesses one on gasing upon
that seventy-foot picture Is something,
which never before, perhaps, has been con- \
veyed In Just the same manner. It must
be seen to be believed.
"Art" Young has produced in that panel

several noble, haughty busts, the deeply
overshadowing hair descending close to
the eyebrows.a beautiful group of direct
action, socialists In winding sheets and tur¬
bans.carrying a banner, on which Is in¬
scribed "Long Live the Kink." That last
touch, the final, erroneous "k" he must
have, apparently.
The artists made the precession a kind

of cattle show. To meet at the throre
come two parades composed of horses, ele¬
phants, camels, men add maidens, many
of the latter most glorious.
The animals appear to live and move, to

roll their eyes, to gallop, prance and cur¬
vet, the veins of their faces and legs seem
dUtcnded with circulation. And yet they
have an odd something that make«, them
far more Int.rastlBg than If they, were

n,op» like nature. There Is a monkey with
an expression of heavenly grief and resig¬
nation, Indescribably beautiful and touch¬
ing. It is impossible to conceive an ex¬

pression more deep and fervent. You ex¬

pect something of this sort of expression
in the face of a cog who has Just lost his
master, and you would not be surprised If
on tie face Of the camel there was a

chilly, concentrated look. But the camela
In this picture grin.

It is the onion of nature with Ideal
beauty.«-evidently. Any way, the grandeur
and originality of the design were being
equally praised by contemporary critics
when I finally pulled myself apart at __d-
night. N


